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a Russian exile in London and Switzerland: foolish,
dangerous men, passionately dedicated to a political
doctrine, and contemptuous of the masses, tampering with
the delicate social organism of the State, trying out on a
vast scale an untested orgamzalion and hurling into a new
form of communist society a people alieady a hundied years
behind Europe in political and industrial maiunty.

A Professor of industrial chcrnistiy once said: a If you want
a difficult job done, give it to the ' damn ' fool that doesn't
know that it can't be done " Lenin was that " damn fool ".

Lenin and his comrades, they said, had so far been
dealing with aiiy generalities, living on plunder, or, like
the camel, on its own fat The day of their failure and
defeat approached. They would meet their nemesis in the
grandiose but wholly impracticable Plan they now projcd ed.

Nothing, indeed, approaching the scale of that Plan
had ever been attempted befoie. America, it is true,
possessed immense industrial units, and it took the
highest nights of her industrial organizing genius to conceive
and operate them But America's greatest units were
child's play in comparison with the thing now attempted in
Russia, the complications of American, units were simplicity
itself compared to the complicated lamifications that
were involved in a plan designed to meet all the productive
capacity and the whole range of needs of a union of
170,000,000 souls. "Nothing so foolish as the new Plan
was ever conceived or could ever succeed. The dream of an
idealist is a fatal base for a practical mode of life in industiy,
or agriculture, or political organization."

How often had we heard the same thing before' When
Christian idealists had asked that industry should be based
on service, not profit, their plea was dismissed as an im-
practicable dream. When, in the interests of human life,
it was demanded that industry should be planned to meet
the needs of consumers, and not left to the whim or personal
gain of men who happened to own the machines and the
land, we were warned in scandalized tones that any
attempt at such a change would wreck the delicate organism
of industry and finance. And when science, angered at
frustration, and sick of muddle, unemployment, boom, and